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[From the Cinelanati Gazette.]
Life?s Vale of Content.
BY J, HUST, an,
To no foreign climes need the pilgeim be sant,
Lo quest of that apot, termed * Life's Valeof Con-
{r)id .

Around our own hearthistoneita smiles we partake,
When battling with error for Virtue's dear snke.

How false the delusion, that wealth can impart
One resl enjoyment of penve to the heart:

Or yield to the bugom thoss fr-l.|in_-_urr-li.llcd.
Which doify wan by o standoerd of mind.

Ve dacken the future, and vainly deceive

Clar higzh asyivations, thus Jed to belisve;

At 1ife Tosea much of that “ comfort and stay,
Which the world canuot give, nor the world take
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I"o foel feom the innermost gense, and enjoy
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member of congress from Georgia—took up-
on himself to ask the occasion of Mr. Cal-
houn's disquietude,

“ Does your hand pain yon 7" he asked,

ECEMBE

R 22, 1855. NO.

I answered in the affirmative—** Yes, if a
certain contingency arises, I will sign my
name to the declaration of dissolution.”—=
But at that moment a black bloteh appeared

39

To this Mr. Calhoun replied in a rather on the back of my hand—an iuky bloteh,

hurried manner—** Pshaw ! It is nothing !
Only a dieam which I had last night, and
which makes me see perpetually a large black
gpot—1like an ink-bloteh—upon the back of
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Of course these words excited the curios-

An optical illugion, I sup-|

l'which I seem to see even now.
b What is that 77 said I, alavmed, T know
not why, at the spot on my haud,

“That,” said he, dtopping my hand, “is
the mark by which Benediet Arnold is known
in the next world.”

He said no more.gzentlemen, but drew from

lity of the company, but no one ventured to| beneath his cloak an object which he laid on

[ beg the details of this singular dream, until| the table—Iland

Mr. Toombs asked quietly :

“ What was your dream like? I'm not

Lyery stiperstitious about dreams, but gome-

d it down upon the very paper
jon which I was writing. That object, gen-
tlemen, was a skeleton.

“There,” said he, ** are the bones of Isasc

Pho wirne gash of bliss, that's antouched by alloy.| times they have a good deal of truth in Hayne, who was hung in Charleston by the

onsisgs i ad
Ao muking the

ring to repson’s ¢ still voice,"
dictatea of consclence our choice,
Mow noble that mortal who's ever the same ;
Unshrinkioe, ndbcrent, in sunstine and rain ;

W ho stsnds updisturbed amid tronlide and fears,
When (rowning misfortune its hydra-hond rears.

That Lrenst, which i rofiled as passions nrize,
Like o loke, when the tempest sweeps wildly the
Liaznoe thie pure pringip

OF Bim w

hoean mevt them, and meeting, control.

‘he themgzht, how sustaining ! how | recions to fecl
That lite's tusny woes uften serve to onr wenl
For when the vade winds of affliction have passed,

How valm ia the climate they yield us, at lnat!

Some ¢loud of dejection at times may ]H‘l‘f.’!-l:',
And mantle our hopes iy the gloom of its shade:
But angels of brighitness, by mnerey are sent,

I'o cheer with their presence ** Life's Vale of Con-

tent.”

To thee, (0 Cont>ntment, we look with delight,
I'or blessings by day, fur repose through the night
*o that whataver coines, s vur duty to o,

We may bewd wo the task, and with purpose pursue,

t), this be ohr Mmagnet——to NEVer onee stray

I'rom the course which true rectitude points as the
WY 4

That the lizghtof onr deeds may so brilliantly shine,

And infuence others with motives divine,

A lifie thus devoted and tranquilly spent,
Feels largely the glory of holy content;

Y, feels an smotion no toacna ¢an relate,
Al vested with power tiumphant o'er fate.

[t removes every doubit from the care-laden hrenst
For then with
1ts benuty sarvives us, when hushed is our breash
And we laye gone downto the * Valley of Death.”

), kind reader mine, whomsoever thou art,

I trust an hapression is made on thy heart ;
Endecd, if it prove so. how | leased T would be
To huow who 's most happy—thy servant, or thee

A Bingular &tory.
The following wus published several years
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“ But this is such a peculiarly absard

| British.  Ile gave his life in order to estab-
lish the Union.  When you pat your name

Ldream,” said Mr., Calhoun, again brushing! to a declaration of dissolution, why you may
Lthe back of his hand ; “ however, if it does|as well have the bones of lsaac Hayne be-

not intende too much on the time of our

[ friends, I will relate it 1o you.”

l

le bused in the=oul, [skies,| ihe dream.

'seat opposite e, without a word, as tho'|

Of course the company were profuse in
their expressions of anxiety to know all abont
In his singularly sweet voice
Mr. Callioun related it:

“Atalate hour last night, as T was sit-
ting in my room engeged in writing, T was
astonished by the entrance of a visitor, who
ntersd, and without a word took a seat op-
posite me at my table, This surprised me,
Bs I liad given particular orders to the ser-
vant that I should on no account be disturb-
e,  The mannerin which the intruder en-
tered, g0 perfectly self:possessed, taking his

my room and all withinit belonged to him,
excited within me as much surprise as in-
dignation, As I raised iny head to lookin-
to his teatures, over the top of my shaded
lamp, I discovered that he was wrappad in
a thin clouk, which effectually concealed his
fuce and features from my view. And as ]

traized my head he spoke:

thie worlid wa're at peace andntrest:!

a0, and we believe originated from the pen|

of @ Washinzion letter writer, We revive
it on accoun! of its cecentrie significance,
and eommemd it to the attention of the

Charleston Mercury
I'he other morninz at the breakfast table,
our triend. the Hon. Jolin C. Calboun, seem-
ed very mueh ogitawd and out of epirits.—
You know he is eliogethor a venerable man,
hoo hord, stern, Seoteh-Trish face, golten
ind the mouth by g

wit

end 1 i1E CXprisst

I G

cort of #ad sinile, whieh winsthe heartof
211 who econvers: with him, His hair 18)°
white. MYe is mll, thin. and angalur,  He

peneinds von sery muovh of Old Hickory.—
[hat he i3 honest no one doubis; he has sac-
ificed to his fatalicm his bLrightest hopes of
paditical adva tent—has offered 1li':.‘il.lf!:'
Hrine of that neo cwhich he worships,
o1l thut con exeite nmbition, even the presi
denewy af the tnited Dintos.

bur to my story,  The other morning at

the breakfast teble, where 1, an unobserved
spectator, happrned to be, Calhoun was ob-
served to gnzy frequently ot his right hand,
wnd brosh it frequently with his left, in a
harried and nervons manner, He did this so
often as 1o excite attention. At length one

of the persons composing the breakfast party |South Caroline, you would sign your nam
1 1 i N ‘e - g 'Y
—his name, 1 think, is Toombs, and he i 8 10 o peper declaring the Union dissolved ?

The truth iz

g,senator from South

“What are you writin
Carolina 7*  °

I did not think of his impertinence at:
first, but answered him involuntarily;

“ [ am writing a plan for the dissolution
of the American Union (you know, gentle-
men, that T am to produce a plan of dissolu-
tion in the event of certain contingencies),”

To this the intrader replied in the coolest
menner possible: :

“Senator from South Carolina, will you
tlow me to look at yeur hand—your right
hund ?

He rose, the cloak fell, and 1 beheld the
{uee, Gentlemen, the sight of that face struck
me like a thunder-clap. It was the face of
a dead man, whom extraordinary events had
called back to life. The features were

those

tof Gen. Georze Washington ; yes. gentle-

men, the intruder was none other than Geo,
Wheshington. He was dressed in the revo

lutinuary costume, such as you see pies '

ervea

(in the Patent Office.
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Mr. Calhonn pauecd, apparently

aitated,
i, was shared by the company.
Toombs at length broke the embarras
* Well, w-e-1:1, what was the issu
that ser Me, Calhoun resumed:
“'Phir intrader, as I have said,

«d to look at my right hand. As thongh
md not the power to refuse, T extendad it
.1 1t a strange thrill pery
m= at hig toureh s he graeped it and Lald it
neat the light, thus sfiording me time to ex-
rmine every feature of his face. It was the
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|i’4r-1 of Washington., Gentlemen, I shudder-
ed as [ belield the horribly dead-alive look of

that visage,  After holding my hand for a
moment, he looked at me steadily and suid,
in a quiet way:

“ And with this right hand, senator from

Itis agitation, I weed not|

o | ments,
lland Herald.

|fore vou ; he was a South Carolinan, and so

lare yon. But there wasno blotch upon his

right hand.”
With these

room.

words the intruder left the
I started back from the contact with
the dead man’s bones, anill—awoke. Over-
worn with lubor I had fallen asleep and had
been dreaming. Was it not asingularone ?

All the company answered in the affirma-
tive, and Toombs muttered, * singular, very
singular,” at the same time loocking curious-
1y at the back of his right hand, while Mr.
Calhoun placed his head between his hands,
and seemed buried in thought,

DearTa o Stoxney C. Buaron.—The death
(of Mr. Burton this morning was not an un-
lexpected event 1o his friends, neither was its
IEI|1;=!‘(:L1('1! unlooked for by himself, although
Ihls indomitable courage never faltered for a
[moment. Mr, Burton has been so identified
with the notorious Martha Washinglon case,
that his name is familiar far and wide.—
| Now, that he is gone, justice will probably
lslumber over the iniquity connected with
[the burning of that boat, and the subsequent
crimes of the most desperate gang of vil-
lains which have ever cursed this land, will
settle into dull forgetfulness,

Mr. Burton hes sacrificed himself to his

| Herculean efforts to ferret out an iniguity.
Even if it cannot be made to appear thut
‘he was poisoned by the gang of knaves
'whose tracks he had long followed, it is cer-
Iluin that his exposures, the dangers he has
;1::1a!c.r_;t-=n-.‘, and the excitement he has con-
sequently endured, have wrecked as good a
| constitution as ever man was blessed with.
We believe, however, that he has fallen by
the murderer's band; that in some way he
was poisoned, although Burton's abstemions
habits almost defied all attempts to give
him deadly drinks, While sick in New
York, a glass of wine was sent to him, with
the regards of his landlady, but ss Burton
never draek wine or spirits, it was untouch-
d, although no design was suspected. It
turned out that the faml!a.ly did not send it,
and, moreover, upon an analyzation, it was
|found to contain poison enough to kill three
i §
But Durton is beyvond reach of further
harm, and with him has passed away a gen-
crous, an unselfish, high-minded man, No
ona would sacrifice more for a friend than
Siduey C. Burton, and none will be a greater
loss to an attached family.
|  Mr. Burton carved out his own way, was
[a man of most setive mind, naturally of a
high order of talent, enlerprising beyond
what some might call prudence, persever-
|ing, and never discouraged,

We have had special reason to appreciate
his friendship, ample opportunities to know
iis heart, and we feel that the grave closes
over one of extraordinary natural endow-

and of enlarged sympathies,—[Cleve-




